
Where Words Without Sound Are Plain as Lips
. .frTT*,\HE teacher asked the

1 little «ahap who discov-
JL ered America."

A simple sentence and
yet it is "something else again"
when delivered without sound. If
under the circumstances you could
correctly decipher the statement
you would qualify for the upper
«-lass in lip reading for the mute at
Public School 93, Amsterdam Ave-
nue and Ninety-third Street.
Hero are other sentences which

lionise Morganstern, the precep¬
tress, gives her pupils and which
you may try upon your friends:

"The boy is playing with his
pal.

" 'A man's a man for a' that.'
"Are you a baseball fan?
"The soldiers were fighting a

sham battle.
"Are you afraid of bats?"
irij each of these sentences there

is a felicitous arrangement of
labials, mutes, gutturals, palatals,
sibilants, etc. There is a modern
consonant system which separates
the consonants into their places of
formation ; hence the back, or gut¬
tural, and the front, or palatal. But
the lip reader presumably is one

whose hearing has been impaired
and, consequently, a labiodental, a
fricative or a nasal may get by his
guard unless he defends himself
with extreme perception.
Like Billiards
For lip reading is essentially per¬

ception and is based upon a study
of the various formations of the
lips in speaking.

Lip reading is not a new thing.
Books have been written upon it,
Miss Morganstenvs among others,
and this is the second year that
classes have been conducted at Pub¬
lic School 93, which was first to give
the new ?«-ience a place among its
night school classes. In the ad-

vanced class in lip reading there
are thirty pupils, one-quarter be¬
ing men.
"Men are difficult to interest in

this science," said Miss Morgan-

stern. "When a man's hearing be-1
comes affected he seems unwilling
to try to better his condition.
¡although statistics prove that con¬

tinued deafness makes for abnor-

The Class in Lip Reading in Public School 93

¡maiity. Women are taught more

easily, attend classes with greater
regularity and outnumber the men
three to one."

The advanced class in lip reading

at Public School 93 gathers on the
third floor in a small study room.
The method of instruction is unique
and interesting, particularly to one
who has been previously unac-

quainted with a comparatively new

subject.
The preceptress, who is herself

deaf, asks questions or composes
sentences which individual pupils

are required to answer or repeat
after her.

While the majority of the pupils
are able to articulate, no word is in-
tentionally spoken. Yet often the

silence is broken by the unconsciousutterance of some pupil, Whichspoken in the sing-songy vein of onewhose hearing is impaired, producen
an effect that is moderately startling.
Broken Silence

Otherwise, all is conducted in 8*.
lence or whispers. The preceptress
with expressive facial movement!asks questions in silence and thus'hey are answered.

It was also to be observed that
even among grc-vnups boys will beboys, for one Laldheaded pupil ex¬
tracted an unholy joy from punch¬
ing a male neighbor on the shoui-
der most remote from h:rn and
-'»nking as innocent as an ingénue.

¡.Tu*»-* -re, indeed, enough of rhese
prankisn passages to warrant the
belief that a schoolroom exerts a
psychological effect upon the stu-
dent which is seldom outgrown.

"I regret very n uch that soldiers
whose hearing ha- -been impaire.?
in service do not tak«> idvantage of
this course," said Miss aîorgansten
when class had been dismissed. -]
am sure it would do them , >od and
would mentally get them aw, > f ro:ii
their misfortune. Lip reacUh* is
not difficult of attainment, thor¡;'i
the ability of the pupil will depend
upon practice and concentration.
But even a rudimentary schooling
in it will take away the feeling of
helplessness and give the student an
ability to follow conversation. It
has also the value of a good mental
stimulant."
The comparative di ! ilty of pro¬

file and full face lip reading ig a.
matter that need no here consid¬
ered, nor the ability of the facile

| lip reader to detect the little verbal
(^relevancies which are popularly
attributed to screen actors and
act« fesses.

With an Island and Forty Wives Waiting
THERE is no accounting for

tastes, even among military
men.

A little Iberian village
where he might be foremost ap¬
pealed more than second place in
Rome to Julius Cajsar, regarded as

.quite a ñghter in his day.
. But Sergeant Robert A. McLean,

of the Marine Corps, would rather
write a good shampo advertisement
than be sultan of a South Sea isle.
He would rather be near Broadway
rnan claim the forty wives that are

awaiting him in Liang-Liang, off the
coast öf Borneo.

Before he se ils his harem Bob is
going to give his inherited wives the
once- over. Last week he left New
York for San Francisco. The first
boat will caarj him off to the South¬
ern Philippines to his throne, his
household and his realm all gift'
of the old Sultan oi lang-Llangwho died four months ago.
To-day he has his discharge as <

marine, after eight years in the ser
vice.eight years which ha v.

brought this youth of tweuty-nim
more romance than most men fini
In their lifetime. He was just ou
of high school when he enlisted ou
in San Francisco. He was lookin:
for adventure, and he got il

Off to the Philippines he wen
with no mother protesting, becaus
«he had died years airo, and wit
the consent of his father, a professe
in the University of California.
Down in the southern part of th

Philippines, where the natives at
light in skin and Mahometan ¡
religion, duty took Sergeant M.
Lean. He was one of twenty m<
rines stationed on the island Polio
They used to go hunting deer an
wild hogs and other game. On 01
of the-:e hunting expeditions B(
McLean and two friends met t!
Sultan of Polloc and his guest, tl
Sultan of Llang-Llang.
"The Sultan of Llang-Llai»¦poke fluent English," said Bob tl

other «lay in recalling the meetin
"He had spent several years
Syria where he learned Eng'i
from American missionaries. I
was better educated than hi« he
and wore the green turban signif
Ing that he had made a pilgrima
to Mece«

"

Off For the Visit
"He invited me and my tn

friends to visit him Several da
later we hired a native canoe
banco and went from Polloc to t

smaller island of Llang-Llang. Tl
led to a plei a friendship w¡>,
lasted for more than a year.
"The Sultan lived on !hi« inlar

thr«**e miles in circumference, whi
he owned.; His bous« was two nt<
i»*-*, high and made of nipa fibre.
was set on stilt*, eight feet high a
had twenty rooms. The cow« a
pigs and chickens were ail kept
'hi- space underneath the stil
There were no window« of gin
but, instead, they vn-rc rnad«; of t
aam«H m pa fibre, which «Hd up a

I down and were always kept closed.
! in rainy seasons.

"But the harem is off at a dis-
tance and during my stay there I
never set eyes upon any of the
wives. 1 do not know personallyj what they look like, though they¡are probably young and pretty, be-

j cause the custom is to sell them to
less prosperous rulers when the
.women grow fat and past thirty."

Sergeanï ¡McLean has taken his
religion as he found it. Although
his mother and his father, who died
last December, were of Protestant
faith, the son has fitted his religion
to the clime. Down in the south¬
ern Philippines everybody is Mahom¬
etan and so the "devil dog"
adopted that faith. The faithful
of Mahomet baptized him with sand
as they chanted the Arabic ritual.

That, perhaps, more than any¬
thing else, won him the esteem of
the old Sultan and led td his adop¬
tion.
"He was eighty years old then,"

recalled the son and heir, "and so
he must have been about eighty-six
when he died. I guess he was sort
of in his dotage, for he grew sc
fond of me that he said he wanted
to make me his legal son, for he had
no légitimât«' maie heir. You see¬
the heir to be legitimate must be
the offspring of the sultana, or first
wife.

"I thought he was joking aboul
making me his heir, but one day
received a summons to come to hin
at once and bring along two of mj
friends. 1 took Frank Korncum
who was killed in France, and Ser
géant Walter, of the Marine Corps

now stationed at Mare Island, Gal. I
"When we reached the Sultan's

home we were ushered into thi-'
public hall, which was really only a

good-sized tent pitched high on
stilts. There I found the. Sultan
looking very stately and important.
My friends and 1 were taken into
an adjoining room and dressed in
long flowing robes, and ¡hen we
were brought before (he Sultan,
who first bared his own «:. esl and
made a little slash in it. with a Moro
kris. Then he made me open my
robe and bare; my chest, whih bl¬
eut the same size slash. Taking a
drop of blood from his ehest he
mixed it with a drop of my blood,
and from then on Í was his adopted
son. I left th" next week and have
never seen him since."

When Word Came
in fact, Bob says in- had almost

forgotten about the incident. He
has been kept pretty busy a1 the
Marine Recruiting Office on Last
Twenty-third Street. It's a long,
long way to Llang-Llang, and his
heart's been right here until word
came a few days ago from the Moro
Commission of his bequest. Señor
Fernando Gorgas brought him word
that his kingdom awaits. A' that
'moment McLean had finished up his
marine won; for the day and was
doing a little outside work for an

advertising ag. ncy.
Specifically, he was writing copj

for an advertisement of v.. brand «.Í
shampoo. You ¡nay have seen sunn
of his earlier shampoo copy in thi
subway stations. Ad writing .-.-

much more to his liking than sultan-
ing, and he told the señor so.

"But the forty wives?"
"I'll sell 'em."
"And the island of Llang-Llang?"
"I'll get a sub-sultan."
"And the pearls? You know you

are entitled to 10 per cent of all the
;..¦;:"; taken by your subjecl :."

lien- business took hold of the
advertising man, where romance
had faded. One pear! out of ten is
not to be sneezed at on an island
whose principal industry is pearl
¡ne;. There ave 2,500 natives on

Llang-Llang, and thoir chief occupa¬
tion is going out in canoes and dig-
ging up pearls in the shallow waters.
And custom has decreed that, the
Sultan gets a 10 per cent rake-off.

That settled it. These; business
affairs must be looked after. Ser¬
geant McLean applied for his re¬

lease from the Marine Corps, and
last week he got it. Last week he
left for the Philippines.

"I'll be back in New York as scon
a.: possible," he said. "I can write
better advertising copy here than
in Llang-Llang."

Robert A. McUan, in the coHume given hi,,, by the late Sultan ../ LUmg-Ll^g, ..,/ ,l. -,,-, .,.,.... uniform

D 'Annunzio VI
Son-in-Law
Visits Us

THE reporter who was sent up
to the Biltmore to interview
Signor' Montanarella says
that "from 3:45 until 7:20

fate hung in the balance." She lin¬
gered over a chocolate-malte;! milk',
and amused herself with specula¬
tions as In what sort of person the
son-in-law of d'Annunzio would turn
out to be, "A rather short, young
man,'' it developed; "about twenty-
six or twenty-seven, with dark hair
and very expressive dark eyes: a

pleasant voice, which did its best
with the difficult English: a manner

suave and highly courteous.very
alert. .Also, a man distinctly not a

feminist."
ml 'lI he reporter was sent up to call

on Signen* Montanarella, both be¬
cause he is a son-in-law of d'An-
nunzio, and because, according t" a

neves report, he is in America no a

secret mission. The reporter came

away with unshaken faith m bis re¬

lationship to the famous captain of
Fiume, but also with a firm denial
of any secret mission at all. "I am

here just, to study, to see this great
country." He made it «¡nil'- em¬

phatic The secret mission parí liad
, to be dropped out of any scheme
which may have involved .soul-stir¬
ring headlines.

But the fact «>f the relationship
remains to us. According t«> the re¬

porter Signor Montanarella is "the
first spokesman of the extreme na¬
tionalist shade of Italian opinion to
arrive in this country."
The newspaper with which Signor

Montanarella is connected, the "Gior-
nale d'ltalia," of Rome, is consid¬
ered, with the "Idea Nationale," as
the leading organ of the nationalist
group.
And now this ardent Italian jour-

nalist is in America. According to
the reporter, "his smile was most
disarming" (one would think the
reporter must have gone in some
way "prepared;" as it were) "and his
broken English delightful." As is
always urgent in the case of inter¬
views staged in the corridors of
great hotels at noisy hours, the tw<
first "found a nook out of earshot .>!
the chattering tea. drinkers." Ther
the solid part of the interview wa;
legotiated with the frequent aid,it. seems, of Signor ¡Vfantanarella's
little black pocket, dictionary. ("I*,
Icoked almost exactly like a prayer-
book.") The reporter quotes hin
as saying:
"D'Annunzio is the only man in the

world not touched by self-interest.
I speak not as his son-in-law. bu
as his compatriot. For years he has
been a celebrity, has been accorded
mm,.r and recognition by the seri¬
ous intellects of the world. If was
¡ml fur personal distinction that he1 arose m the cause of Italy, hut to

Signor Silvio Montanarella

vindicate her .-acred heritage, to
safeguard her desti

rhe Nitti ¦.-« a ernment i- one
thing a group of paid officials. Bui
the voice of the pcîople, the true gov¬
ernment, acclaims d'Annunzio at
Fiuine. Fiume is Italian, b> lan¬
guage, by tradition. bj
Sie- has always been recognized as a
separate entity by the Austrian gov¬
ernment. To Italy the question is
settled. The heart of the Italian
people will not yield the 'Pearl of
the Adriatic' to artificial claims.
D'Annunzio is the outburst of the
Italian spirit claiming its own.
"The »Italian people offer the

American people true friendshijand appreciation, none more so thar
d'Annunzio; witnes: his messages t«
the recent convention of aviators at
Philadelphia.
"But -America must not try te

dictate o Italy. America sa\ e«
Europe from the Germans, but sh<
must remember that the Allies als«
saved her.

"The Jugo-Slav is a baarbarian b;
comparison, an infant in the famil;of civilization, fias not ltal*v her
seit helped tu give him birth
Presiden*! Wilson cannot know th
Jugo-Slav as the Italians kuow bin
He has seen only on«- or two com
paratively superior representatives
He «Iocs not grasp the profundity o
the ignorance of the people then
selves, nor into what ttnsikiile
hands he would give the vital ç n
of Fiume.

"N'o one can tell th«- solution o
the problem, but if Fiume we-r
granted her, probably Italy woul
ratify the league."

None of which will strike- tli

reader as parti il only, by
virtue of
"his as on hing ,igor
ness," takes on

ignifit anci. Also, it i
.n d that all th v. is yro-

:i d i... th« iw of
d! Utnunzio. Thron. :.:*
reitera! ich
been said o the -¦ -.

he did so with a ve
made one realize afr« close
the matter lies to evei
heart." As for th«
lictionary, "1 alwa pi t« ed ¡1
with \ e .' pol« ig

"

the middle oí "h -c sen¬
tence! ."

Signor Montanarella was toid
that The Tribune wou
Iish his11'
brightene '. \.h!"' c
am a And 1 lav« a de¬
sire to s t the o s oí
American <-. "\ ou show
me the ma.-sie, ,-., f ,Ur rribune.
and th< :¡. after, nol bef. re, -'i,v
you my picture." V, |j tie ¡¡r

rang« mee;. 0bs« rvcd the
afterward, "ma f^"'
thai, in »pite of .- ive grace oi
manner, Signor Mon
is a very shrewd business man."

Therefore, during the better par*:
°f a Saturday afternoon the?
toured the Tribune
reporti r and Signoj Montanarella -

from tin- greai presses in the base-
menl to the lair of the engraver!
on the fourth floor. Then Sign«*,
Montanarella gallantlj braved the
dark room of K-nlau, the phoiSf'
rapher, from who v clutche: he djd
not escape until he had paid his debt
in full.


